

The other to enioy by rage and Warre.' 

Tneiengnes fore-run the death of Kings* 

Farewell, our Gountrimcn are gone and fledj 
As well allured Richard their King is dead. 

Ah Richard] with eics of heauiemtrid, 

I fee thy glorie likeafhootingftarre, 

Fallto,the bafe earth from the firmament. 

Thy funnefets, weeping in the lowly Wed, - 
Witncffing ftormes to come, woe and vnreft : 

Thy friends are fled to waite vpon thy foes, 
fc /3 cr °irdy to thy good all fortune goes# ± 

Jc& 'TiA' CP r/rrt Enttr the Dukeof Herford, Torke, NorthimberluuAt^f 






„ , _ . Bujhieand Greene Prijoncrs, 

BhI. Bring foorththefe men. 

BufbteznA Greene, Iwillnotvexeyourfoules 
xk ” c ®P re ^ en ^y your (bales muft partyour bodies, 

With two much vrging your perniciousliues. 

For t were no charitie j yet to wafli your blood 
rrom offisiy hands, here in the viewof men, 

1 vv.H* vnfold fome caufes ofyour deaths 
You haue rattled a-Prince, a Royall King, 

A happie Gentleman in blood and lineaments, 

:cy youynhappiedand disfiguredcleane. 

You hauein mannerwith yourfinfullhowres. 

Made a diuorce betwixt his Queeneand him, 
brok c the prof < jffion of a Royall bed, 

And I flaind the beautie of afayre Queenes cheekes, 

Mv f j?,' d'T e j^ wit hyourfoule wrongs, 

My iclfea Prmceby fortuneofmy birth, fa 

Neceteto thelCing in blood, and neere in loue, 
l 111 they did make him mif-interpret me, 

aS tmy c nccke vnder y° ur in i«ries. 

And iigh d myEngliil, breath in ferren clouds, 

™u M Sthe , bltter bread of banifliment, 

While you haue fedde vpon my fegniories, 

• parktmy Parkes,and feld my forreft woods, 

Jrom mine ovvne windowes tome my houlhold coate, 
•^acyt out my lmpreile, leauing me no fjgne, 

Saue 







Bichard the Second, 

Sauemeri3ppiBions,andn^huing blood, 

’welcomes tl°e ftrokt of de»th to ^ 

fT>i. n jtullinvhrooke to England : Lords fargwglL 

A nd nla°ue iniuftice with the paines ot helh 
Bull My Lord Northutnberland, fee them difpatcht ; 

Vnckle, you fay, the Queene is atyoyr hpufe, . 

For Gods fake fairclie let her be entreated,’ 

TellherJ fend to hermy kind commends*, 

Take fpeciall care my greetings bcdeliuercd. 

Torks* A Gentleman of mine I haue difpatcht • 

With letters of your loue to her at large. • 

Bull Thanks (gentle Vnckle : ) come Lords, away, , 

To fiahtwithgWsrand hiscomplices, 

A whue to worke.aod after holiday. 

£,ftertbe zAuniirlei CurUlc^ AnTjOtjEO. 

Km. Barkloughly Caftle call you this at hand? 

An Yea my Lord ; how brook’s your Grace the ayre ; 

After your late toffing on the breaking Seas ? _ 

Kluq. Needs muJft I like it well, I weepe for toy, . 

To ft aid vpon my kingdomeonce againe 
Deareearth, 1 doe falute thee wi th my hand, 

Thouah Rebels Mound thee with their Horleshoofes: - 
As along partedmother with her Child, 

Plaies fondUe with her teares, and fmilcs in meeting ; : 

So weeping, fmiling, greet I thee nvyearth, ^ 

And doe thee fauour with my royall hands, 

Feede not thy Soueraignes foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy fweets comfort his rauenous fence, , 

But let thy Spiders,that fuckevpthy venome, 

And heauie gatedT oads lie in their way, 

Dooing annoyance to the trechcrous feete, 

Which with vfurping fteps do trample th«e, 

AWlds •» 
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